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AT HOLBERTS IT'S WHAT YOU EXPECT AND WHAT WE DELIVER.
EXCITING AUTOMOBILES AT THE BEST PRICES BACKED BY
EXPERIENCED SERVICE. PARTS. AND AFTER-MARKET DEPARTMENTS.

IFITS THE PERFORMANCE EDGE YOU WANT. WE'LL SUPPLY YOU
THE EDGE THAT MADE THE HOLBERT TEAM IMSA & LEMANS
CHAMPION AGAIN IN 1987,

SO WHETHER ITS ON THE TRACK OR ON THE ROAD ... OR
SLIGHTLY OFF THE ROAD COME TO HOLBERTS AND EXPERIENCE

N. HIGH PERFORMANCE. MQl
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www.holberts.com

MLBUT S
1607 Easton Rd. Warrington, PA 18976



03
:3
03
03

03

The other evening I was at a Chamber social function, mindlessly chatting
away about nothing of importance. A 35 year old (or so] male walked up
and entered the conversation. A friend of mine graciously started the intro
ductions, listing names and business affiliations [remember, this was a
Chamber function). When it was my turn, it was "and this is Craig
Rosenfeld, he is into Porsches". The newcomer frowned and said "I don't
need a Porsche, my (certain part of the anatomy) is already big enough." He
just glared at me.

I had a few beers in me, so my lame attempt at wit was a far greater motivation
than my desire to make a friend. My response was "Personally, I think it is great to
have both. I must be most fortunate."

The young stockbroker stormed away. I am glad Iwas not in a 911, he was proba
bly looking for a Porsche to key. Another plus for the incognito Cayenne.

The next day this encounter kept replaying in my mind. What perception of
Porsche owners does the public foster? What image do we present as a group?
Individually? Do Porsche owners measure their worth by the size of their Toy? I am a
nice, unassuming guy - why did this young man take an instant dislike to me because of
my automotive passion?

Years ago I had a ratted out TR 3. It shook, rattled, and squeaked a little - but the
saving grace of this Beast was the exhaust that was unencumbered by onlythe slight
est hint of muffler material.

Beer was again involved, and Iwas found zooming through Yellow Springs during
the Art Festival weekend with a Festival committee logo sewn onto my shirt. Oh, yeah,
it wasi 0:00 at night and as quiet as this beautiful, serene countryside can get.

An older member of the committee flagged me down (Charlie was all of 40), looked
me in the eye, and scolded "You represent ALL of us."

Message well taken and never forgotten.
It is true that people respond to us based on their experiences with other Porsche

owners.

I see a distinct maturity improvement over our old moniker "The gold chain crowd."
Most of us drive our cars responsibly. We own our cars for the sheer pleasure of

driving them, washing them, showing them. It is an inner pleasure that sometimes
includes the word pride. This is good, and as it should be.

Porsche Club functions only exist to enhance this enjoyment. That is why we pro
vide such a well rounded program - to hit the hot buttons of all members.

Remember, however, we are always in the public view, and are judged, as a group,
and ultimately as individuals, by the perceptions of our actions.
Let's help keep the welcome mat out for all Porsche owners.

Ever pull up to a five star hotel on a motorcycle? Better bring your reservation
confirmation number.

Craig
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S£/^3B/1
24 Membership Meeting

26 RTRDriver Ed. Advanced Groups - Pocono

27 - 28 RTR Driver Ed. Pocono North

oodBb/i
4 Tech 5 - To Be Announced

13-1A Drivers Ed - Watkins Glen Charity Event

19 Veteran's Stadium Autocross - see pg 8

29 Membership Meeting - Elections

A/CVB/fSB/l
22 Longwood Garden Trip

pbcb/^Bb/1
13 Hoiiday Party

Social Events

November 22 - Longwood Garden Trip

December 13 - Holiday Party - Cock 'n Bull,
Peddlers' Village, Lahaska. PA $50 plus cash bar

Contact Francine to register. (215-
343-9464] rancinebodo@aol.com.

M HIESUOKN COMFAI
INSURORS

JOHN D. HECKMAN, AAl
ASSISTANT VICE PUSIDENT OP PERSONAL LINES

jheckfnan@hiRhora.com

14 Ear Hi^Uand Avenue
Philadelphia, Pemuyhrania 19118

f*iS) 241-8100 • (800) 242-8211 • A* (Z15) 247-6366
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September's

Membership

Meeting -

Race Ready

Technologies

2420 Boulevard

of the Generals

Norristown, PA

610-631-7003

www.racetecnet

September 24

7:30 Social

8:00 Meeting

/fennStreet Communications,Inc.

Frank Donate

CEO/Founder

Audio/Vl'eb

Confcrcncinfj Solutions.
Communicutions Consulting.
Carrier Brokerage Services - plu
Voice, Data, Internet, VPN. Wi

^07 Jvllrrsuu Drivp
Malwrii, P.A. 19155

Hu^nc: (610)-99V8792
Wireless: (484M67-n21
FrankiionatoC^ennsrrccr.coinwww.renn8treet.cinn



Many thanks to General Manager Keith Shaw and his team at Don
Rosen Porsche for hasting our August membership meeting. The beauti
ful August night, and the excellent turnout of race cars and members
made for a great event Thanks also to the club members who brought
their race cars for us to admire.

For September's meeting, we're trying
something new: Race Ready Tech-nolo-
gies and Dave Force, a racer and fabrica
tor, will show us around his 20.DD0

square foot fabrication and performance
service shop. We'll enjoy a show and tell
of some interesting projects Dave and his
team are working on, including a 935, a
GTP, a TransAm, and a rear-engine Mini.
We will also see a demonstration on their

new CNC automated milling
machines.

Race Ready Technologies is located at

2420 Boulevard of the Generals,

Norristown, PA 19403, phone: 610-
631 -7003 , or try wviw.racegec.net

The meeting will be held Wednesday.
September 24, with Social at 7:30 PM,
Membership Meeting at 8:00 PM.

There are still a few slots open for the
Watkins Glen Make a Wish Driver's

Education Event on Oct. 13 & 14. 2003 .

so send in your application in today!
The October/ELECTION meeting will

be held at Bent Elbo Tavern at Fortside,

582 S. Bethlehem Pk, Fort Washington, PA.

RTR 2004 Exec Slate

The election slate offered by the Exec for 2004.

President Tom Zaffarano

Vice President Debbie Cooper
President

Vice President

Secretary
Treasurer

Social

Membership
Editor

Autocross

Track

Technical

Goodie Store

Terry Lamont-Minkin
Art Rothe

Francine Knochenauer

Brian Minkin

Vacant

Patrick Wayman
Michael Andrews

Bill Cooper
Liz Zaffarano

Pocono Region's Octoberfest at
Delaware Water Gap

What could be better than flaming fall foliage, hot air balloons and Porsches? Come join Pocono Region
at their fifth annual Octoberfest multi-event weekend celebration on October 17-19. The Clarion Hotel

in Stroudsburg, PA will be our headquarters for the weekend. Admission to the Friday night Welcome
Party also includes two runs in the remote control Porsche autocross. Saturday morning's concours
d'elegance [full and wash and shine versions) will be held at the Hot Air Balloon Festival at Shawnee, PA.
It will be a beautiful mix of Porsches, hot air balloons, in a golf course setting along the Delaware River.
Participation in the concours will get you free admission to the Balloon Festival. Saturday afternoon will
begin with a gimmick rally along the picturesque roads of the beautiful Pocono Mountains. Saturday
night you can enjoy an evening of good food and friendship and beautiful trophies will be presented to the
winners of the RC autocross. concours. wash and shine, and rally. Everyone will leave with a door prize!
Sunday morning will let you test your knowledge of Porsche in a general tech quiz. This event is more
fun than it sounds and trophies will be given out. We will also be offering touring laps of Pocono Raceway
at noon, behind a pace car [no helmets necessary) in conjunction with Metro NY Region's weekend DE
event. For more information, contact Jim and Margie Becker, 3438 Wild Cherry Lane. E. Stroudsburg.
PA 18301, 570/629-5568, or at iimmarOptd.net. Registration forms can be downloaded from our
website at www.pca.org/poc. ^SSt
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What was big and then got smaller ? What was open and then filled with trucks and steel? What was there and
then it wasn't? You guessed it "our Autocross site at Vet Stadium"!

Thishas been a real soap opera and it still continues. As the Stadium construction wreaks havoc on our simple
pleasures, our next event is now at another lot adjacent to the Vet. So listen up while we tellyou the tale of the August
Autocross, and then we'll tell you where we'll play in October.

It was a few days before August 1our intrepid course designers arrived to see that the entire Veteran's sta
dium paving had been torn up and was filled with construction debris and rubble Eeeklli
Central Parking offered some alternative sites and our scouts went out late that night to reconnoiter [did you ever
try to select an autocross course in the middle of the night?]. 200 brand new neon red cones were delivered just in
time for the event and the fresh vinyl stench almost put our volunteer course workers on their knees.

Race day was perfect; signs were up, cones were set, a new porta-potty arrived and then came the sun and driv
ers. We ran in perfect conditions (check the web site for the results), the food truck arrived in time for the lunch break,
then scattered showers threatened and dropped an inch of rain in about 15 minutes time. The rain didn't dampen
the spirits of 60 + drivers, the timing equipment went down, but some insane types splish-splashed and slid around
for a few really wet n' wild fun runs and should have won the Beached Oarp Award.
Winners of our Special Awards went to Wayne Flegler for the Oldest Porsche and Frank Strahorn of DE, as the
Oldest Porsche Driver.

The last autocross of theRTR season will be on Sunday, October 19*''̂ (Now pay attention, 'cause we're trying out
a different lot again). The lot entrance is at 7^*^ &Pattison, (just drive down 7 '̂̂ , cross Pattison and into thepaddock
to the left),we are driving on the huge raised lot in front of you as you enter. Check the RTRwebsite for event details
and directions to the new lot.

October's event is sponsored in part by Wayman & Associates, a financial advisory branch of American Express.
A note about our sponsor: Patrick is an RTR member, a proficient driver and likes to teach and talk about the paral
lels between autocross and business.

Note:

Ifanyone is interested in learning what's involved in setting up an autocross circuit, let me know and you can join the
course designers when they set up the lot.

Reminder.

For those RTR members who participate (drive or work) in ALL THREE Autocross Events this year; Participation
awards will be given at the Holiday Awards Banquet in December.

149 Old Lancaster Road Sales

Devon, PA 19333 Service

(610) 964-0477 Repairs
Parts

^^Don-Oflllbraith
MOTORiNG, INC.

6^PORSCHE
and other high-performance Imports

der Gasser Sepiember 2003

1211 LANCASTER AVE.
P.O. BOX 306
READING. PA 19607
(610) 777-6501
(610) 775-2794 FAX

R. CRAIG ROSENFELD
Dealer PrirKipsd



Road Trippin'
By Christopher Mahalick, RTR

The chance to drive two tracks

in five days sounded like a dream
come true. With one of those days
being free, I felt I should contact the
Vatican to report that a miracle
had occurred. But there was a

catch. One of these days would
have to be spent instructing with
the Miata club. Now that in itself

wasn't bad, but a friend of mine had

told me some real horror stories

Tloe. o-f
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about aggressive driving by inexpe
rienced students in cars without

roll bars. Hmmm. The risk of dis

figurement and crippling injuries for
a free day on the track. I didn't
need a Masters degree in the actu
arial sciences to know that this was

a deal too good to pass up. So it
was set. Three days at the Glen
with the Riesentoter folks, followed

up with two days at Pocono with
the Miata club.

Ahhhhh the Glen. What an

awesome place. The last time I
was there Iwas doing forced labor
on a pit crew, but this time it was
all about the driving, or should I say,
MY driving. As always, the driving
was great, and the weather even
better. Aside from a few scares,

the weekend was without incident.

Until the trip to the next track.

It started out peacefully enough
with a few of us traveling "Gypsy
Wagon Train Style" across Route
17 en route to Pocono

International. Can anyone say "Hey
Rube"? While trailers generally
annoy me on the road, the con
verse is true when the possibility
exists that one of these trailers

may end up carrying my car home
from an event. So we're driving for
about an hour when the call is put
in for a rest stop. Sounded simple
enough....until a guy named Ian
decided to demonstrate the innate

engineering genius built into all
electric/automatic vehicle locking
systems. Yep, he shut the door
and the locks kicked in as expected.
What was unexpected was that the
keys were still in the ignition. So
there we were, standing around
staring at a locked vehicle. Call me
a cave man, but I would have just
calmly picked up a rock and
smashed out the smallest window if

it were my vehicle. The benefits
here would be twofold: entry to the
vehicle, along with a chance to
administer damage to a painfully
antiquated General Motors engi
neering debacle. Instead, a mem
ber of our crew with a past life in
the security industry concocted a
plan that would have put a tear in
McGyver's eye. He crafted a
makeshift slimjim from a paint can
handle. Using this crude, but effec
tive device, he and our resident

computer geek gained access to
the vehicle within minutes. I'd

never want to be in prison with this
guy. Get on his bad side and he
would probably shank you with a
sharpened spork (spoon and fork
combination utensil). Once back on
the road the trip continued without
incident, and we were in the "majes
tic" Pocono Mountains by ten
o'clock.

Monday morning dawned gray
and drizzly as we set out to begin
day four on the track. We arrived
at seven o'clock and were lucky
enough to find some garage
spaces, as the day looked like a
rainy one. By seven thirty I was
hanging off the tailgate of the afore
mentioned GM vehicle setting up

turn-in, apex and track-out cones.
Despite the rain, Iwas never happi
er.

The first thing you notice when
attending a Miata club event is the
people, or should I say lack thereof.
Where it is not uncommon for us

to have 120 folks present at our
RTR events, the Miata folks had

about 30. Which is GK by me, as it
just serves to put me that much
closer to the "ticket window". As

well as providing for plenty of open
track. The sun actually came out
during the driver's meeting, so spir
its began to liftalong with the fog.
Now the time was here for me to

try my hand at instructing
My first student was in the

"advanced" group, or the equivalent
to our blue. It was with some trepi
dation that I entered her car. No

harnesses, no roll bar no prob
lem. Turns out that the fastest we

went was about eighty miles per
hour, or in other words, about as

fast as most of us drive on the way
to the Wawa for a hoagie. That
she was the wife of the event

organizer made me want to
instruct her all the better. And she

was fine. We worked on smoothing
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out her shifting and braking, as well
as my pleading for her to pick up
the pace a bit. She did a great job,

continued on page 16
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Watkins Glen Drivers' Ed

Text by J. D. Floyd, Photos by D.Mahoney

Watkins Glen is recognized
internationally as a very challenging
track, whether it's the NASCAR

short course inner loop [also known
as the "bus stop"] of 2.45 miles, or
the 3.40 mile inner loop long
course driven by the Riesentbter
DE'ers. In my limited DE experience
"the Glen" as it's known, is. without

a doubt, the mother lode of race

tracks, as technically challenging as
any track one may encounter.
Consisting of 11 turns, lined with
the fabled "blue bushes" [the
ARMCO guard rails], and with some
dramatic elevation changes, it pro
vides an exciting opportunity to

a 115

foot difference from the exit of the

inner loop to turn 7, known as the
"toe of the boot"; picture an 80' ele
vation increase from the bottom of

"the esses" into turn # 4, a dis-

mm

tance of approximately 800 feet -
which, you may be thinking, seems
like a pretty good distance, until one
does the math - less than the

length of 3 football fields; a car trav
eling 100 MPH covers almost half
a football field -147 feet- in a sec

ond So as one 'slaloms' up the
"esses", traveling up the equivalent
of an 8 story building in one's
mechanically challenged SC in per
haps 5 seconds or less, all the
while trying to hit each apex at
turns 2, 3 and 4, one can only

MID-ATLANTIC REGION - PA, NJ, DE

DONTLBT YOUR "RAG TOP"LOOK IT!

Rebuilt Targa's Rear Windows

Convertible Tops Restortations

Willow Grove Auto Top
Custom Auto Upholstery

43 N. YorkRd.

Willow Grove, PA 19090

(215) 659-3276
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imagine how the professional driv
ers must do it.

Brian Smith, chief instructor for

our weekend, arranged a track
walk, in which almost 60 DE'ers

took advantage. Everybody piled
onto trailers towed by Scott Miller
and Jeff Yoroshko and were then

driven around the course, having
the opportunity to visit turns in a
'freeze frame' mode, with Brian

pointing out the unique characteris
tics of that particular turn. This
experience really makes the class
room sessions come alive. It's one

thing to hear a turn described as

slowly gives the description much
more meaning. The same with the
elevation changes - as one rides
slooowly up the "toe of the boot" it
certainly seems dramatically steep
er than when driving it at optimum
speed. That this opportunity was of
great interest to the DE'ers was
evidenced by the large number of
participants and that it was held
after the

boarded the trailers it was almost

5;0D: the dinner at the Glen Club

began at 6. so a lot of people were
more interested in a better under

standing of the track than leaving
to get cleaned up before dinner.

Always a popular event, 185
RTR DE'ers registered for the

annual summer DE at the Glen. The

run groups were well represented;
37 in Red, 33 in Black, 38 in

White. 37 in Blue, and 40 in Green.

The weather gods smiled on the
event - while it locked "iffy" Friday
AM with rain, everything cleared by
track time, and the rest of the

weekend was fine, Chris Mahalick

coordinated registration, being
helped by Carol Reynolds, Liz



Zaffarano, James Mazzone and

some unidentified part-time scribe.
The Merry Torquesters, led by Ed
Kovalevich and David Ehm, did their

usual excellent job at the Grid Tech
safety inspection, moving 2 lines of
cars through very efficiently with
the help of Fred Brubaker, Tom
Zaffarano. Jeff Haas. Terry Lefco,
Earl Macomber, John Raidy, Rob
Greenberg, and Dan Rufer. What is
often overlooked at an event of this

magnitude is that it goes smoothly
because of the RTR members who

volunteer their time, so that all can

have an enjoyable DE experience.
The logistics involved are substan
tial. but the burden is lightened by
everyone helping, Mike Andrews,
RTR track chairman, determines

what needs to be

done and when,

and ttien assigns
drivers to help at
specific sessions.

Rick Owens coordi-

nated the workers

over the 3 days, making certain the
transition from work team to work

team at the different stations

moved smoothly.
It was a very successful and

enjoyable 3-day event for almost all
of the participants. On Sunday, one
extremely serious 'incident' in the
Red Group cast a very somber
shadow over the day, and thankfully,
the driver was okay. All incidents
are of concern, regardless of
degree of damage, because it
means something has gone wrong,
whether mechanical or operator
error. To me, this particular event
reinforced the purpose of DE -
improving one's driving skills in a
controlled safe environment while

at the same time with the reminder

that it is a potentially dangerous
activity.
In the Marbles...

Listen Carefully to Your Classroom
Instructor and Your Driving
Instructor...because they know of
what they speak.,,In my very first DE
classroom, I remember Jim

Zelinskie telling us "When in a spin -
both feet in, and when you do spin,
it will seem like everything is in slow
motion". And when John Heckman

'signed me off for my first solo at
the Glen, he was very emphatic
about how differently my car would
handle with him out of it - particu
larly the effective increase in HP
because of the weight reduction.
And Bruce Brodowski and John

Phillips both had told me "if you
blow an apex, let it go - just try to
get it the next time". So here I
come, down the hill on turn # 5,

heading into turn 8, when I realize

that "hmmm - I don't remember

going this fast before". As I tracked
out of 5, my 'new' speed is carrying
me deeper into the braking zone
for 6. Hmmm - well okay, I'm just
braking deeper and everything is
under control. As I start my turn in,
I realize that I am rea//y apexing

late. Hmmm -

maybe I can catch it

.... H see...and with that,
the physics of the
situation made a

major shift.

It was like being on a 'lazy
susan', where it seemed like my car
was stationary and someone was
rotating the surroundings. Jim Z's
mantra sounded ["When in a
spin...") and everything slooowed
down. As my car swung around. I
could see the smoke from my tires
rising from the track and wound up
facing the direction I had just come.
Iwatched the corner worker vigor
ously waving the yellow flag and as I
sat there one car, then another,

drove by. I awaited the 'okay' signal
from the corner worker and then

drove back to pit-in, where I asked
the head track guy did he want to
inspect my car [my left wheels had
gone off the track]. He said "No,
just take it a little slower." "Yessir", I

said, and drove back out. I left 2

sets of skid marks that day - one
of them on the track...

DE Etiquette - fortunately these
incidents are rare but that they
happen at all is bothersome. The
unauthorized "borrowing" of Brian
Minkin's jack, and it not being
returned, and then only after it was
sighted by another member; the
borrowing of David Ehm's torque
wrench, and David having to go

after the guy to get it back; the
assumption that any tool in sight is
available for use w/o asking the
owner; the incredible naivete of

someone claiming that he thought
'the track provided those tools for
us'.,.

Tire Karma - Michael Dion, who

has trailered his car to the track

for 5 years without a problem,
blows out a new tire on his trailer

on the way up to the Glen, and

blows out another new tire on the

way back...
How many HP fik $'s? - sitting

in the staging area awaiting the sig
nal to enter the track, it always
intrigues me as to how much HP is
sitting there and how much these
pups are worth that are about to
'go out and play'.,.

Brian Smith's explanation as to
why NASCAR eliminated turn 7 -
the 'toe of the boot' - "because it

would blow the skirts up over the
driver's heads, and they couldn't
see"....

Danger in the Hood - Rob
Greenberg was following a truck
and car driving side by side on
Route 17 West when the draft of

the 2 vehicles lifted a hood that

was lying on the road. Suddenly Rob
saw the hood appear in the air in
front of him. Fullyexpecting the air
borne hood to come crashing
through his windshield, he instinc-

tively ducked, only to have the
errant hood suddenly veer down
ward, scratching his right front
fender back to the door...

The McGyver Award - to Fred
Brubaker, who. after having a pedal
cluster type of failure managed to
cobble together a workable solution
using a hinge and spending a bunch
of hours in a prone position filing
and sawing.,,

And no, Mike Andrews, it isn't

you.,.it's the difference between
hearing and listening.
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The Drive for Hope, Part il
by Steve Taft —Peachtree Region PCA

Upon my return from the
Peachstate Club Race weekend

early in April, I sat before my com
puter. as I do most every day, and
scanned the bumper crop of email.
Given the four day absence, my in-
box was bulging at the seams. The
process is always the same, elimi
nate the get rich quick schemes,
P'T t purge the

I 1 "anatomical

toss the many opportunities to
assist in moving millions of dollars
for wealthy former politicians from
Africa and the Middle East. Where

does all of this rubbish come from?

Is anyone actually buying into these
schemes? After all of this, there

are typically five to ten valid email
messages left.

On this particular Sunday
evening, three messages caught
my attention. You see, the author of
one of them was the chap that
organizes The Drive for Hope on
behalf of the Hope Foundation and
PCNA. A simple "please give me a
call when you have a chance" was
all that was written. Two minutes

later Billy and I were discussing this
year's event. The decision had been
made to invite all of the Porsche

Club members that participated in
the 2001 event back once more.

The six of us, along with three pro
fessional drivers, would have the

opportunity to pilot three new
Porsche Cayenne Turbo's from
Scottsdale to Atlanta. The journey

was scheduled to take three days
and would use a minimum of

interstate highway mileage. Sleep
did not come easy after this call.
Once again, a wonderful opportunity
had been bestowed on me.

A few weeks later I met two

other PCA members at the airport
in Phoenix. The three of us shared

a cab for the ride to the magnifi
cent Fairmont Princess in

Scottsdale. Laurie and I had driven

together in the 2001 event;
Kathleen was one of two new driv

ers filling in for those that couldn't
make it this time. We had much to

discuss during the 45-minute cab
ride to the hotel. What would this

year's drive be like, a slower, more
relaxed pace than the last event,
would we actually be able to stop
and eat real food this time, and

would there be an opportunity to
take a shower once in a while?

Whatever the case, we were ready
to seize the opportunity.

After a relaxed dinner and a

good night's sleep, the three of us
met the rest of the team by the
fountain in front of the hotel the

next morning for breakfast. The
hotel had prepared a wonderful
assortment of fresh fruit, fresh

baked goods and our own chef to
make omelets just the way we
wanted them. If this was any indica
tion of things to come, we were in
for a real treat. This was definitely a
stark contrast to DFH 2GG1.

The six of us from PCA renewed old

friend-

iously
contemplated the next three days.
Mindi, Laurie, Tom and I had each

participated in the last event. Tom
was definitely the long distance
holder having spent five straight
days in the 911 turbo last time. He
still says it is difficult to remember
too much after day two, Mindi and
Laurie had each spent two days in
the car and I was the "short timer"

with but one day. Rik and Kathleen
were our new participants and
were filled with anticipation.
Our trusty "steeds" were parked
together just waiting to be off. Each
of them sported a generous coat of
dust, mud and road grime gathered
the previous three days as they had
made their way from California to
Arizona. Keeping with the theme of
this year's drive, the route had
included several miles of secondary
roads, fire trails and the occasional
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stream to be forded, So far. the

Cayenne's had willingly responded
to every challenge.

Ten o'clock and time to go. After
a brief introduction to the vehicle,

the three "pro" drivers took the
wheels and we began the adven
ture. Day one was to take us from
the Fairmont Princess in Scottsdale

to the Fairmont in downtown

Dallas. The Fairmont folks were one

of the sponsors of this year's drive.
Could this possibly mean yet anoth-

er comfortable bed to sleep in and
a sumptuous breakfast in the
morning? But first things first, we
had a schedule to keep. It was
onward to Show Low, Arizona,

Roswell, New Mexico, Lubbock,

Texas and the Dallas.

After a brief transit on the

Arizona Interstate Highway system
we found ourselves on a wonderful

two lane secondary road traversing
the high desert at an altitude some
times approaching 9,GGG feet. The
scenery, as well as the perform
ance and handling of the Cayenne
Turbo, was amazing. Our route took
us through a spectacular canyon
where we descended over a thou

sand feet through several switch
backs and hairpin turns. Both the
braking and handling of the car
were amazing. After a bit of body
roll, the Cayenne would find its' "set
point", hook-up and go. The massive
brakes were nowhere near their

limit even with the three of us, our

luggage, a full cargo topper and a
scooter hanging off the back. The
450 horses under the hood made

the run up the other side effortless.
We arrived in Show Low just about
on schedule and stopped for food
and fuel. Notice I said we stopped.
We actually sat at a table in the
local Arby's and ate a normal lunch.
Perhaps this would be a more
relaxed transit after all.

A change of drivers places me
behind the wheel for the next leg.


